CHAPTER X

Pierre Curie

MARIE hud ruled love and marriage out of her life's
programme.
There was nothing extremely original iu that The
poor girl, disappointed and humiliated in the failure of her first
idyll> swore to love no anon*; still more, the Slavic student,
exalted by intellectual ambitions, easily decided to renounce
the tilings that make the servitude* liuppiucxs and unhappiness
of other women, in order to follow her vocation. In all ages
women, who burn to become great painters or great musicians
have disdained the norm, love and motherhood. Most often
they arc converted to family life when their dreams of glory
come to nothing; or else, when they do make careens, it is in fact
at the sacrifice of their sentimental life*
Marie had built for herself a secret univcntc of implacable
rigour^ dominated by the passion for science* Family affection
and the attachment to an oppressed fatherland also had their
place in its but this was all Nothing else counted, nothing else
existed* Thus had she decreed, the beautiful creature of twenty*
six who lived alone in Paris and met young men every day at
the Sorbonne and in the laboratory*
Marie was obsessed by her dreams* harassed by poverty, over*
driven by intensive work. She did not know leisure and its
dangers. Her pride and timidity protected her, as did her
distrust; ever since the Z.s had rejected her as a daughter-in-
law she had had the vague conviction that poor girls found no
devotion or tenderness among men. Stiffened by fine theories